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of human bodies11, as if they were the dwellings of
the souls of former saints come to guard that holy
shrine, and sanctify the sap within their bark. And
all round them, in their shade, were browsing in-
numerable deer, which raised their heads to look at
me, unstartled, since every form of fear was banished
from that secluded pale. And I saw, in the distance,
the thin blue lines of sacrificial smoke rising from
their fires, like prayers visible to the eye0, straight up
into the air, as though to say, from this exact spot
is the shortest way to heaven. And near me was
a. smooth black pool, strewn with great white lotus
flowers, beside which, on the edge, great cranes were
sitting motionless in rows, like meditating munis \ and
a little way behind them were other rows of jars, left
there beyond a doubt by the daughters of the hermits
after watering their flowers, not more motionless than
the birds. And seized with rapture at the contem-
plation of the stillness and quiet of that hallowed

a What a pity that poor Ovid never was in India ! He might
have seen, by every roadside, his metamorphoses of women into
trees realised before his eyes.

0 How prayers ascended to heaven, was a question which
much exercised the mind of Sir Isaac Newton, who brought
them into line with his corpuscular theory of light, by supposing
them to ascend in a sort of atomic smoke. He would, no
doubt, have been much pleased to find his view reflected in old
Hindoo poetry.